The Tra gedie of Qmhknus. 


Enter Volnnmrn and Virgili^ mother and wife ta Mmius ; 
7"% fit them downs on two lowe Ji&oks And fiwu 

VdnmX pray you daughter finger ejiprefleyour felfe 
in a more comfortable fort : If my Sonne were my Huf- 
band, Ifliooldfteelicr veioycein that abfence therein 
he vronne Honor, then in theicnibracemcnts of his Be J f 
where he would Ihew moftloue. When yet heewas but 
tender-bodied, and the oncly Sonne of my womb; when 
youth with cornel incite pluckM all gaze his way* when 
for a day of Kings entreaties^ Mather Giould not icl him 
anhoure from her behold ing; I confide ring how Honour 
would become fuch a perion, that it was no better then 
Pifture-likc toning by th'wall, if renowncirsadeit not 
Bine, was pleased to let him fecke danger, where he was 
like tafindc fame r To a cruell Warre I lent him, from 
whence he retum'djhis browes bound with Gake. I tell 
thee Daughter, I fprangnot more in ioy at firft hearing 
he wasa Man-child, then now infirft feeing hehadpro- 
tied himfelfe a man. 

Virg % But had he died in the BufinefTe Madame, how 
then ? 

V ?htm m Then his good report fliould hatie beene my 
Sonne, I therein would haue found iffue* Heare mc pro- 
feffe fincerely, had I a doxen fons each in my loue alike, 
and none leficdeere then thine, and my good MAftim f J 
had rather had cieuen dye Nobly for their Coutiircy,thcn 
one voltipcuoufly furfet out of Aftion, 
Enter a Gentlewoman* 
Gent* Madam, the Lady V*tlmaxs comero vifit you, 
Firg, Befcech you glue me leaue ro retire my ieifc. 
ffobtm* Indeed you fii ill not : 
Me thinkes, t hcare hither your Husbands Drummc: 
Sec him plucke tAtsfftdius do woe by th*hairc : 
(As children from a Beace) the Voices fhunning him ; 
Me thinkes 1 fee him tf ampe thus, and call thus, 
Come on you Gcwards^you were got in fearc 
Though you wet'e borne in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With hjs maird hand, then wiping, fotth he goes 
Like to 2 Harueft man, that cask'd to mowc 
Or all, or loofehis hyre. 

t$!%* Hi* bloody Brow ? Oh lupiter, no blood. 
XJolnm* Away you Foole ; it more becomes a mm] 
Then gilt his Trophe. The b: efts of Hecuba 
When flic did ftickte ffcihr, looVd nor lonelier 
Then Heelers forhead, when it fpic forth blood 
At Grecian fword. Contenning, tell Vderm 
We arc fit to bid her welcome. Exit Gent* 

Vir. Heauem blefle my Lord from fell Aufftdms* 
Vol, Hee'l beat Aufftdmhead below his knee. 
And treade vpon his ncckc. 


Enter Valeria with m Vjher^ mi & Gentlewoman* 
VaL My Ladies both good day to you. \ 
VoL Sweet Madam. 
Vir, I am glad to fee your Ladyfhip. 
¥*L How do you both ? You are manifeft houfe-kee- 
pers. What are you fowing h cere? A fine fpotte in good 
fiith. How does your little Sonnet 

Fir I thankc your Lady-fliip : Well good Madam. 
F'oL He had rather lee thefwords, and hearcaDrum > 
then lookc vpon his Schoolniaftcr, 

VdL A my word the Fathers Sonne : Ilefweare 'tis a 
very pretty boy, A my troth,] look'd vpon him a Went* 
day halfe an houre together : ha's fuch a confinn'd coun- 


tenance. I fiw himrunafe^ 
fcc caught it,he let it go againe, and af ter i t * & *W 
uer and oucr he comes, and vp againe - catrl^^Q 
whether his fall enraged him, or how W t * : 0r 
his teeth,and teare it. Oh, Iwarrant how h* dfo Gt 

V ii. One on's Fathers moods. 
Pal. Indeed Ja,tis a Noble child?, 
Vtrg* ACrackeMadam. 

VaL Come, lay afide your ffitchery, T mil(a , 
play the idle Hufwife with mc thi. afi£,^? ft ha *joa 

Virg. No (good Madam) 
I will not out of doores. 

yd. Not out of doores? 

Velum. Sheftiall.fheQiaiL 

Firg. lnoecd no, by your patience • Tl ennt 
threftiold, till my Lord rccurne from th e wi ' ^ 

Vd. Fye, you confine you, fdft „, oft ^ 
Come,you muft go Tjfu the good Ladv that 1: . • T- 

with my prayers : but 1 cannot go thither. " 
Velum. WhyJptayyou. 
VlHg. *Ti? not co faue labour.nor that I want L 
Vac. You would be another PeoeUoti vet ik« r , 
theyearncAefpunin mfas abfcuef didbatS li 
full ,f Motto. Co^cJ WHJdyowQpAtS Itt 
fible a, your finger that you might lc aut pfidi g 
pitie. Come you (nail go with v*. 5 ' 

Fir No good Madam, pardon me, indeed! wilW 
ioorih* m 

V«l Iatrtijhla i gowithme, and lie tell youtwrfb 
ne we j of your Husband. ' 
Virg, Oh good Madam,tliere cau be noneytt 

Vd. VerilyldonoticftwKhyouttherecamentwti 
from him laft night. 

Vfr* Iiideed Madam. 

V*l In e amefl it's true ; I hear d a Scnatour fpealreit, 
Thus it is: the Vokies haue an Army forth, ftgainfl^M 
CsmmiHs th£ Generait is gone,, with one part of ourRo- 
manepower. Your Lord, and TitmLmim, mkth m 
before their Citie Carwfes, they nothing doubt p'reuai- 
ling^ndtomakeit breefe Wanes. Thisisttueouusinc 
Honorpnd fo I pray go with vs* 

F7rjr t Gtue meexcufegoodMadarac^ I will obey you 
in euery thing heereafter. 

V iL Let her alone Ladie,as fhe is now i 
She will but difeafe our betrer mirth* 

Faleri4 m In troth I thinkc flic would : 
Fare you well then. Come good fweet Ladle. 
Prythee y#gilm t«me thy folemncffe out a doorc ? 
And go along with vs. 

VirgiL No 
At a word Madam \ Indeed I muft not, 
I wifh you much mirth. 

FaL Well, then farewell. MxtHnilAt 

Enter UMmitUi Titm Ldrtmt, with Brummm&Ct* 
fottrs, with Cafttmss md Souldkrs^M 
bifm th? Chy Cor i aim : to thm 
a UKeffengcr. 

Mmifts* Yonder comes Newfi t 
A Wager they haue met, 
Lm MyhorferoyQUr$|tt0* 
M&r % Tisdone, 
l*mt* Agreed. 


The Tragedie of (oriolams. 


asyeu 


^r^Tha's our GcnerallmctthcHnemyf 
Met Theyiyeinview,buthayeDOtfpokca 
^rso^he good Horie \% mine. 

lie buy him of you, 
fL No He nor fc],nor gioe him:Lefld you him I will 
i a if c a hundred yearesr Summ on the Tovvne* 
Mat* How farre offlie thrfe Armies ? 
i/tf. Within this mile and b^Ife# 
*[Jjr Then fliatl we hcare their Latum, &.they Ours. 

fk ' with fmoaking 1 word* may march iron* hence 
Xobelp eoUF fielded Friencs.- Come, blow ihy blaft. 

tfhtjSoftvdAPdrlty : Enter two Setters whh mbers on 

0tsAtifftdh#s* is he within yoar Wallcs ? 
- lt $m&* No^ior a man fhat fearcs you leffe then he 3 
That's kSct then a little i Drum afdrrt off* 

Uearke, ourDrunmics 

Arc bringing forth our youth : Wee'l breake our Walks 
gitki then they fliall pound vs vp our Gates, 
Which yet f«we (hut, we haue but pin'd with Rufliei, 
they lc open of themfelues. Harke you, farre off 

Urumfdrrt off 

There is Auffidioas. Lift what worke he makes 
Among ft your ciouca Army. 
Mm. Oh they are at it. 

Lttu Their noifc be our inftruftiona Ladders hoa* 

Enter the Army of the TJotees* 
tM^n They fearc vs not, but iffue forth their Citie. 
Now put your Shi c5ds before your heartSjand fight 
With hearts more proofe then Shields. 
Advance braucTVMf, 

They do difdainc vf m ueh b ey ond our Thoughts , 
which makes me fweat with wrath. Come on my fellow* 
He that retires, He take him for a Votes* 
And he lhall feele mine edg e. 

AUrumdhs Rnmrns are beat b&ckjo their Trenches 
Enter Martws Qirfi*g+ 
Mat* AH the contagion of the Southjight on you, 
You Shames of Rome : you Heard of By lei and Plagues 
Plaiftcr you o're.thatyou may be abhor r'd 
Farther then feene, and one mfe£t another 
Againfi the Winde a mile : you foulcs of Geefe, 
That bear e the fh apes of men,howhaue you run 
FtomSlaueSj that Apes would beate \Fluto^\i Hell, 
All hurt behindc^ backes red, arid faces pale 
With flight and agued feare f mend and charge home, 
Or by the fires of heauen, lie leaue the Foe, 
And make my Warrcs on you : Looketoo't: Come on^ 
lfyoul ftand faft, wcc'l beate them to their Wiues, 
As they vsto our Trenches folio wes. 

Another AUrtm^nd Martins foSmes them to 
gates \&nd is (hut in* 
Sojtiow the gates are ope; now prone good Second^ 
lis for the followers Fortune, widens t hem, 
Not for the flyers : Marke me^and do the like, i 
0 Enter the Gati. 

J,&?/ ( Foole-hardineffe^not I, 
% SgL Nor L 

I'SoL Sec they haue fhut htm in, *AUrum continues 
AIL To th'pot I warrant him. Enter Titus Lmim 
Tit What is become of tJHmim ? 
^ISiainefSiOdoubdeffe, 
Uol. Following the Flyers at the very heeles, 


With them he enters : who vpon the fodainc 
Clapt to their Gates ? hc is hinUelfe alonc^ 
To anfwer all the City. 

Ear, Oh Noble Fellow ! 
Who fenftbly ouudares bis fencelefle Sword, 
And when it bowes jftand'ft vp : Thou art left tjiiariisff^ 
A Carbuncle intire : as big as thou art ^ 
Weare not foricli alewelh Thou.was't a Souldier 
Eucn to calves wifli,iiot fierce and terrible 
Onely in flrokc^but with thy grim lookes^and 
The yhundtr-l ike percufli on of thy founds 
Thou tuad'ft thine enemies fliake^as if the World 
W ei e Feauorous, and did tremble. 

Enter JtfArtfas&Uedin^JfjKlttdly the Enemy, 
a. Sol. LookeSif, 
Ear. O f tis Mmms . 
Lei: 1 * fetch him off^ortTiakcremainealike* 

They fight , and all enter the Citj. 
Enter certaine Bgmmes with fyoiles. 
i. Rom. This will I carry to Rome* 
1.$om. And I this. 

3-fiff^A Murrain on't, I tooke this forSiluer. extant, 
Ahmm continues ftill a-farrt off* 
Enter Mmms.and Titus with a Trumfet* 

M#rSzt heere thefe mouersjthat do pri^e their hours 
Ac a crack J d Drachme : Cuftiion^Lcaden Spooncs, 
Irons of a Doit, Dublcts that Hangmen would 
Bury with thofc that wore them- Thefe bafe flaues, 
Ere yet the fight be dorte^packc vp.downc with thenn 
And' harke, what noyfc the Gcnerall makes : To him 
There is the man of my foules hate, AuffidhHs y 
Piercing our Romanes :Then Valiant Turn cake 
Conuenient Numbers to make good the City, 
Whil J ft I with thofe that haue the fpirit # wil hafic 
To hclpe Cominiusi 

Ear, Worthy Sir, thou blced*ft, 
Thy exercife hath bin too violent^ 
For a fecond courfe of Fight. 

M*r* Si^praifemenot : 
My worke hath yet not warm'd me. Fare you Well ; 
The blood I drop, is rather Phyficall 
Then dangerous ro me ; To AvfftdtGHs rhusj will appear 

Ear, NowthefaireGoddcffeFortunCj (and fight* 
Fall deepc in lone with thee 5 and her great charmef 
Mifguide thy Oppofers fwords, BoIdGentlcmati ; 
Prosperity be thy Page. 

Mar 3 Thy Fricndno leffe, 
Then thofc £he place th higheft : So fareyvell 1 

Zrfr Thou wort hieft d&*rrf#j f 
Go found thy Trumpet in the Market place > 
Call thither all the Officers a'th'Towne, 
Where they fliall know our minde* Away* Exeunt 
Enter Ceminim as it were in retire j^ith fildiers a 

Com, Breath you my friends,wd fought^we,are come 
Like Romans^neither foolifli in our ftands, (oflF, 
Nor Cowardly in retyre : Belceucmc Sirs, 
Wefhallbe charged againe. Whiles we haue firooke 
By Interims and conueying gufts^we haue heard 
The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods, 
Loadc their fucceffesjas we wifh our owne, 
That both our powers, with finding Fronts encountruig, 
May giue you thankful! Sacrifice, Thy Newts ? 
Enter &Meffenger m 

Mef TheCittizensofCmff/^ haueyflued 3 
And giuen to hmitts and to Mmtm Battailc i 

aa ; Ifa\y/ 



